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‘“ Forget Not All His Benefits.’’ 

THERE is every reason to make our approaching thank- offering service one of 
unusual prominence and power. It marks the close of a century in which 
marvelous changes have been wrought, not only in science, education, and 
politics ; but also in missionary expansion to which scientific, educational, and 
political progress has ministered. The railway, steamship, and telegraph have 
made nearly all lands accessible. Books, periodicals, pictures, and the descrip- 
tion of travelers have made them familiar. Commercial relations have given 
open ports; and even war, however deplorable, has had its share in opening 
isolated countries to the missionary.. Even the wrath of man has praised Him. 
The century of missions has been increasingly rich in opportunities, resources, 
inspiration, results. At its beginning, there were only two or three missionary 
societies in Protestant Christendom, now there are more than one hundred such 
societies whose representatives are preaching the Gospel to every nation. Then 
there were less than fifty versions of the Scripture, now the Bible has been trans- 
lated into over 280 languages. Then, at the home of a widow in England, a 
small sum of money was cast into the treasury as the first contribution to the 
modern enterprise of missions ; to-day the societies that have sprung from that 
humble beginning are contributing $11,000,000 annually for foreign missions. A 
hundred years ago women’s missionary societies were unknown ; to-day there are 
thirty such societies in America alone, with twenty-five thousand auxiliaries con- 
tributing $1,750,000 annually for spreading the Gospel. Then the doors of a very 
few nations stood ajar to missionary effort, hardly one was securely open and 
most were tightly closed. To day all nations are accessible in a greater or less 
degree, and many are open wide to the messengers of Christ. Some one has 
said: “Well may we write the word ‘ opportunity’ over the closing decade of 
this nineteenth century, and well may we be admonished that opportunity is but 
another name for importunity, as though God were beseeching us by every open 
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door to open our hearts and our hands and our purses, that we may worthily 
meet this crisis of missions that is upon us.” 

The month of May marks, also, the tenth anniversary of our observance of 
this beautiful offering that has given such blessed results to the work and the 
workers. Many a member has testified to the ministry of the mite-box that has 
reminded her of common mercies, as it seemed to plead for a practical expres- 
sion of thankfulness for them; and several mothers have said that the thank- 
offering boxes first made the children interested in saving pennies for missions. 
Let us make this service—in the church, the auxiliary meeting, or alone at home 
—one of joyous thanksgiving and freewill offering, both for world-wide progress 
and for special blessings. ‘‘ Forget not all His benefits.” . .. There are new 
invitations for the thank-offering service, this year, suggesting the “ fidelity and 
solidity ’”’ represented by the colors of the society. They can be obtained of Miss 
Edyth R. Porter, 45 Andover St., Peabody, Mass. . . . Our Publisher was very 
ill last month and under the care of a trained nurse. Her little daughter had 
had a painful illness which so overtaxed Mrs. Andrews with care and anxiety 
that her own strength failed. It will readily be seen that very little correspond- 
ence could be attended to in the house, but those who may have been troubled 
by delayed letters or receipts will now understand and sympathize. She wishes 
to call attention to the fact that the special offer of Zad/e Ta/k with the HELPER 
was only to mew subscribers. See ‘‘ Combination Offer” on another page... . 
Mrs. Burkholder wrote to a home friend under date of Jan. 15: “ We plan to 
leave Calcutta on Feb. 27, going home via Naples, London, and Liverpool. Poor 
Mary Bacheler is to go with us, but she is very weak, only able to sit up two. 
hours a day. She has been unable to do any work since September, and this is 
a source of grief toher. Pray for her and all of us. We may be obliged to spend 
a few days in England so Mary can rest. May the dear Father tenderly care for 
us all.” . . . Rev. Elizabeth Moody, Western field agent, conducted a series of 
revival meeetings, in February, at the Union F. B. church of Chicago. . . . The 
suggestion that the membership fee of $1 might be reduced in some cases, has 
created quite a breeze, as we hoped it would. Surely no one can be more sym- 
pathetic, or more gratified, than our field agent over the stories of how those who 
have the least of this world’s goods have earned that precious dollar and sent it 
forth with prayer. If there are still others who would like to testify of the joy 
they have had in earning, or sacrificing for, the membership fee, there is still op- 
portunity. We will have a little testimony meeting in the HELPER by and by. . . 
We hope that our girls and that other girl across the border will become fast 
friends. Here is a bit of a letter, behind the scenes, that will make the open letter 
all the more interesting : ‘‘ I thought it all out as I washed my dishes three times 
a day, arranged the thoughts while I did the ironing last week, and wrote it after 
the Endeavor meeting Monday evening. It does not satisfy me at all. However, 
I have asked the dear Master that if it be possible sonfe girl might be helped 
even a little by it. 









COMMON MERCIES. 


Dear Lord, are we ever so thankful, 
As thankful as we should be to thee, 
For thine angels sent down to defend us 
From dangers our eyes never see; 
From perils that lurk unsuspected, 
The powers of earth and of air, 
The while we are heaven-protected 
And guarded from evil and snare ? 


Are we grateful, as grateful we should be, 
For commonplace days of delight, 

When safe we fare forth to our labor, 
And safe we fare homeward at night; 

For the weeks in which nothing has happened 
Save commonplace toiling and play, 

When we've worked at the tasks of the household, 
And peace hushed the house day by day ? 


Oh, common are sunshine and flowers, 
And common are raindrop and dew, 
And the gay little footsteps of children, 
And common the love that holds true. 
So, Lord, for our commonplace mercies, 
That straight from thy hand are bestowed, 
We are fain to uplift our thanksgiving— 
Take, Lord, the long debt we have owed. 
— Margaret E. Sangster. 
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HOME LIFE IN INDIA. 
II. 


SoME little souvenir the genuine Hindu always wishes to take away, and so 
they honor us by choosing some trifle, like a picture or fan, which they ask to 
present to them. ! 

As to refreshments, caste custom (and by caste here I do not mean neces- 
sary contempt of us who do not belong to their social circle) prevents us from 
offering anything liquid like tea or coffee, or chocolate, or even limewater, nor 
can we offer anything which has been cooked in our kitchen. We may offer 
plantains or any fruit, rock-candy and imported sweets from England. These we 
import for just such occasions, and as we uncork them in their presence they are 
still like little children in their pleasure. The going away etiquette demands that 
we—the hostesses—make the first move. So after a pleasant social hour we rise, 
thank them for having given us a call, and express our pleasure in their visit, and 
beg them that “ having departed ” they “ will soon come again.” 

If you ask what effect such social visiting has upon the professional life, I 
can simply say that in the few short years that I worked in India my entrance 
into the homes grew easier month by month. Always the houses were opened, 
but at first with so many restrictions. é 

In the houses of the very poor or the low caste, we cannot but feel that there 
can be nothing hid from the most careless observer. The drying of the grain, in 
the sunny streets or courts ; the winnowing and pounding, cleansing and grind- 
ing, the boiling of the rice, and the rubbing of the curry-paste—all this goes on 
at our side while we carry on our work. But in the houses of the wealthy or of 
the higher castes we are often shut in with our patient to the tiny mud floored 
and plastered-walled cells, which are often given to those so unfortunate as to be 
sick—women in high caste homes. 

As to our personal life it is fascinating in its way, and yet why it is so is not 
easy to explain even to one’s self. 

Perpetual heat is our portion, the average heat in the house being eighty- 
four degrees for the year, night and day. A drop to seventy-two degrees seems 
to some a rare treat, but to more it is apt to drive them speedily into shawls or 
jackets and to make them wish for hot coffee rather than tea for the early morn- 
ing meal. On the other hand, used as we are to heat, there are weeks when one 
finds difficulty in eating and breathing, and even at night the heat is so intense 
and parching that it is almost impossible to sleep without punkahs. Dust storms 
aid gales of hot wind sometimes descend upon us with such fury that every door 
al window must be tightly closed, and even the sweeper has to brush out the 
wiivle house morning and evening. And nervous people find their nerves “so 
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on edge ” with the constant sighing of the wind that they feel that they “ cannot 
possibly endure it ” a day longer. 

At certain seasons eye-flies are so persistent in their maddening devotion 
that not only are branches from green trees hung to catch them and strings sus- 
pended over the desks, but pieces of gauze have to be tied over the eyes before 
.one can read or write. Fleas, at certain months, seem colonizing, not in our 
rooms only, but with strong personal attachments to certain sensitive people. We 
go to our visits in‘the native houses and, wearied with hours of work, return to 
throw ourselves upon our bed, only to find that we have brought back a small 
regiment of vermin with us. Or just ready for church or calls we are summoned 
to some serious call, and soil our shoes and white garments on the vile surface 
filth in the courts, and perhaps for the third or fourth time in the day must 
change all our clothes and take another bath. 

“ Fascinating ’’—did I say? Yes,—and [ still say it in spite of all this which 
comes to us outside our homes. 

Within, what do we find? Creepy centipedes, it may be in our bathrooms, 
pretty tiny lizards everywhere, and onans with long forked tongues behind our 
sofa pillows, white ants that crawl and eat and deprive us of everything which the 
beetles and crickets and silver “‘ puchies ” leave, save the hair on our heads. And 
as to this last there was a tradition dear to our hearts that one teacher put her 
school-girls to sleep upon corrugated roofing on bricks so that the ants should 
not eat the girls’ hair. After I came to this country I interviewed the missionary 
and to my grief learned that the precaution was taken because of rats and not 
ants. 

-In. the rainy season cobwebs collect everywhere in a night, bats fly in our 
faces, all our black dresses mold, and books must be rubbed daily, while shoes 
must be wrapped in cloth and oiled silk, and gloves kept in tightly sealed bottles. 

The mosquitoes drive us to bed at untimely hours and necessitate our 
wrapping our feet in shawls at prayer meetings! Flying white ants drop their 
wings in our ears, hair, and all other cracks and crannies, and have such a mag- 
netic drawing to soup that often in the rainy season they win the battle and we 
leave them to take the dinner while we reflect on the feast which the small 
Hindus will have as they collect the delectable little bodies to fry for breakfast, 
or to eat sans ceremony if they are impatient little souls ! 

The cobra and his friend, the viper, contest sometimes our grounds with us 
and have a predilection for kitchen steps to the disapprobation of our barefooted 
cook. Scorpions remain, but they do not trouble us much. We put our slippers 
at the foot of the bed inside the mosquito curtain, and matches under our pillow. 
Thus we feel armed against attacks from below, if we are called, as we usually 
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are, suddenly from our beds. It is well to shake all clothing before putting it on 
and to be ready to dodge any concealed enemy. And yet these trifles do not 
move us, for in all probability we will come to no harm through snakes, centi- 
pedes, or scorpions. 

But how about eating and drinking? These seem more vital things. Can 
we regulate our kitchens? Can we teach our cooks neatness? Can we? I 
don’t know! Dowe? Hardly, and yet I’m not sure that it’s the cooks fault. The 
kitchen is away from the house, which boasts not even one chimney. For that 
matter the kitchen itself has for a chimney simply a hole in the roof protected by 
a sort of storm shed. We do provide an American stove, shelves, and tables, but 
in all probability the cook will chop his vegetables and meat on a greasy, black 
board on the mud floor (which is hardened and kept free from vermin by being 
sprinkled with a watery infusion of bullock’s manure !) while he and his assistants 
and friends chew betel leaf and sit with bare feet and legs on the floor about that 
dainty tray. 

Chickens, perhaps, and probably a saucy crow and the servant’s children 
have also to be carefully watched lest they too often join the company. The 
grain for the ponies has to be fed to them under the mistress’s own eyes lest their 
out-caste keepers eat it all, and the cow’(a poor creature but still a cow when 
she is not a buffalo-cow!) has to be milked at the door lest the high-caste 
custodian dilute the fluid, which we rather honor by calling milk, with any water 
which comes to hand—though it may be from the roadside ditch. 

The housekeepers may, and always will when not watched, sit on the veranda 
floors encircling the dishpans with bare feet fresh from the stables, while with 
mule like obstinacy they leisurely wash the dishes in cold water ! 

And yet what are these seeming annoyances as compared with our mercies? 
Suppose we are cheated, suppose our retainers are obtuse when it comes to ex- 
trem+s of daintiness! Who has such service? Who has such cooks for three 
dollars and a half a month and “ find themselves”? Can any of you home 
people call up your cooks in an emergency and say, “ Twelve people from abroad 
are at the station, they will be here at eleven for breakfast,” and have your cook 
and butler beam upon you and ask if perchance they will not also dine, with 
mad.im ? 

Could you hand your storeroom’s keys to your cook and suggest that certain 
beds and cots be brought in and then serenely leave your home to go to your 
dispensary, or office, or club? Everybody in India could not, to be sure, but we 
could and did more than once, and coming in tired and hot and dirty from the 
dispensary just before time for the guests to arrive have gone to bathe and dress 
with no concern at all for our guests’ comfort; have been ready to meet them 
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and escort them to rooms made ready, have led them to the dining-room to an 
exquisitely decorated table to find the butler and the ydung ladies’ “ boys” 
quietly waiting, immaculate in white garments and turbans? To have in home 
style fruit and cereal, chops, curry and rice, waffles or rolls, marmalade and coffee 
served promptly, quietly, and with no thought as to possible failure?’ Is it any 
. wonder that the tourist guest who, after a night of fatiguing travel and a hot, dusty 
morning visiting temples, now sitting at ease under the swinging punkah later 
goes away feeling that the missionary lives at her ease? This is all they see if 
they leave at once, and even those who sometimes stay longer always find some 
one to escort them about and something nice to eat, and do not dream that work 
has to be readjusted that some one may be their guide, that silver and linen and 
even servants may have to be borrowed from the next-door missionary to give 
them all the comfort which we so gladly lavish upon the strangers from a far-off 
homeland. , If they stay longer they will grow aweary of the monotony in foods, 
they will learn that the immaculate waiters usually have several layers of dirty 
garments under the clean ones which they are forced to wear and that hands are 
sometimes less clean if protected by white cotton gloves—and that these so clever 
men cannot see dust, and require many proddings to keep them awake and on 
their feet long enough to dust and to keep the lamps in even fair order. They 
fly to serve you and compass you with sweet observances—too adulterated by 
odors not Araby—and yet any who have tried to guide the many into ways of 
cleanliness and godliness have one and all, I dare say, sighed more than once for 
one trim, clean, and prompt maid from the homeland. 

Despair of making you see our life as I see it is upon me, for the more I try 
to make you see its fascinations, the less they come out on paper. 

Can it be the houses? They are large, with high walls and wide verandas. 
‘They have many windows and doors, all made with shutters, and there are no 
glass windows to complicate housekeeping cares and to keep out stray whiffs of 
air. Bamboo and grass “ tatties” protect our verandas from the too fierce rays 
of the sun, and pretty creepers and crotons and other hardy plants and a few 
trees make up the restful green for the absence of the green grass for which our 
eyes grow aweary.—Ffauline Root, M. D., in The American Kitchen Magazine. 





Do you know that you can have the “ History of the Free Baptist Woman’s 
Missionary Society ” by getting three new subscribers for the MISSIONARY HELPER? 


See “ Premium Offers’ on second page of cover. 
a a ne 


Ir is almost as presumptuous to think you can do nothing, as to think you 
can do everything.—Philips Brooks. 
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AN, OFFERING IN INDIA. 


[The Bidle Society Record gives the following report of a beautiful meeting of the “ Children’s 
Branch” of the North India Auxiliary Bible Society.] 

THE morning of February 18 dawned bright and clear. Soon all was astir 
about the Bible House, for in spite of long preparation much remained to be 
done. By three o’clock the great tent stood ready, with seats for more than five 
hundred people, and a large platform for the bishop, the speakers, and the com- 
mittee. At the back of the tent was a great pile of Gospels in Hindu and net 
bags of copper coin. Soon our guests began to arrive. Carriages, carts, ekhas 
came, crowded with happy boys and girls, and many older people, too. From 
the high schools and others not far away the young people walked in processions, 
some of them singing a processional hymn as they drew near. By four o’clock 
every seat was filled, and many of our older friends who came later had to stand. 
Such a glorious meeting it was. The hymns were sung heartily by everybody, 
especially the one in Hindustani, “‘ Baibal, Baibal, pak katab,’”’ the native Chris- 
tians so glad to have it in their own tongue, and the English so anxious to have 
them realize how truly they were all one in Christ and in the great work of giving 
to all men his wonderful Gospel of light and life and love. Rev. Theodore S. 
Wynkoop read the report which told how the work had spread and the offering 
grown from 30 rupees in 1877 to 282 rupees in 1898, representing in many cases 
real self-denial and labor, as every child is urged not to ask for a single pice, but 
to save from an allowance or to work for it if need be. 

Children of several orphanages had given up part of a daily allowance of 
food and so earned their pice with which to send out the word of Light to those 
in darkness around them. A little lad had given all of his birthday money, and 
in some cases the offering was one rupee which had been earned or saved pice. 
by pice. One of the first members of the Children’s Branch, now at home, had 
sent five rupees, showing that, though so far away, she had not lost interest in the 
work taken up in India. ' 

There was a flutter of excitement and expectation when our bishop said, 
“ The offering will now be presented,” for no one is told beforehand how that 
will be done. Sixteen boys and girls had been selected, one from each school in 
' Allahabad, and had been asked to come dressed in simple white. That they were 
to present the offering they knew, but how it was to be done was as profound a 
secret to them as to the others until they were arranged in procession at the back 
of the tent and made ready for the bishop’s summons. Promptly two little girls 
led the way to the platform, each holding a palm branch which were crossed at 
the top to form an arch. The little English girl in her simple white frock, and 
the native Christian child enveloped in her snowy drapery, made a sweeter 
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picture than I can portray. Close behind came two little boys, one English, the 
other native Christian. They, too, carried crossed palm branches, and were 
followed by a stalwart boy who bore on each shoulder a bag of copper pice, each 
bag containing twenty-five rupees and weighing twenty pounds. Then came two 
Bible House men carrying sixteen hundred Gospels, showing just what that fifty 
rupees had printed for the Bible Society. As soon as the children had taken 
their stand on the platform the money and Gospels were arranged on a table in 
the center where all could see, the next four were there to present the same 
amount of both money and Gospels, and so on until the whole offering was 
made. Can you not imagine what a beautiful procession this was? 

And yet I have to tell you of one still more beautiful, and which practically 
illustrated how our young people are learning to deny themselves in this great 
' Bible Society work. The mission orphanages are filled with children rescued 
from the famine, many of whom still bear the marks of the terrible suffering of 
starvation, and show how near to death they were. They hear the story of the 
Bible Society, they have already learned what the Bible has done for them, and 
they are eager to give that blessing to others. They have not a penny, what can 
they do? Ah! “where there’s a will there’s a way,” and undaunted by their 
poverty of pennies these children still have something all their own, and that is 
their food. A daily allowance of grain is given to each boy or girl, which is 
ground into flour and then made into chapaties, a coarse kind of bread ; also rice 
to be cooked, and spices with which to make all things savory. Now the boys 
said, ‘‘ Let us each put aside every day for one week a handful of flour to take to 
the Rible Society meeting as our offering, but khabadar ho (which means, be 
careful) do not tell the girls.” But girls are not often caught napping, you know, 
and guarding well their secret from the boys, they, too, were making ready their 
gifts, in God’s sight, I trow, gold, frankincense, and myrrh. And so, at the 
meeting those boys and girls appointed to present their offering came up to the 
platform bearing on their heads baskets gaily decorated with colored paper, filled 
with barley-dhal, rice, and flour, their faces beaming with joy that they too could 
help our dear Bible Society. This offering turned into money amounted to seven 
rupees and fourteen annas ($3.78), which, with two other gifts brought to the 
meeting, makes the sum total for 1898, 301 rupees and 14 annas ($144.90), and 
the number of Gospels printed 9,632.. Our hearts were very full when we sang 
“‘ Praise God from whom all blessings flow,” and with the benediction closed our 
very happiest meeting of all—the third anniversary of the Children’s Branch of 
the North India Auxiliary.—Mary Mason Wynkoop. ; 


en 


“Duty makes us do things well, but love makes us do them beautifully.” 
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MY THANKSGIVING BOX, 

. I Hap often heard of mite-boxes, and even read touching stories about them, 
but I couldn’t seem to believe in them very much. Of course, when the regular 
offerings for missions were called for, I wanted to contribute my share as other 
folks did—as much as I could spare at the time. Then, too, I didn’t see that I 
had anything especial to be thankful for. Dinner, supper, and breakfast, of 
course, and my husband and children; but most of the last had left me either 
for homes of their own or for the better country, and my heart was often heavy 
with sorrowing for them. 

So when Mrs. Heath, the president of our missionary society, begged us each 
to take one and try it, I demurred. It would be no use, I argued. But our pastor’s 
wife arose and proposed that as many others had found it a good way, we should 
try it for one year. At the end of that time we would open the boxes and have 
a full and free conference as to what they had done for us and the cause. And 
sO, quite reluctantly, on my part at least, we took the boxes home. 

As I went into my cosy sitting-room, I am afraid I slammed my little box 
down rather hard upon the mantel, saying, ‘‘ You may stay there if you want to. 
You are rather ornamental in your blue and gold ; and when the year is up I'll 
lump my mercies and put something in for the whole year. Who wants to be 
paying for mercies at a penny a time?” 

“ What is that, mother?” said my daughter May, the only one left me at 
home, a graceful, dark-eyed girl of twenty—the very joy and richness of her 
mother’s heart. “Oh,” she said, “I see. It is one of those thanksgiving 
boxes,” and lifting it up she read upon one side, “ ‘Giving thanks always for all 
things ;’” on the other, “ ‘ What shall I render unto the Lord for all his benefits 
toward me?’” and on the top, “‘‘ Thanks be unto God for his unspeakable gift.’ ”’ 

“ Yes,” I said, “‘ I hardly know what I hae it home for—only to please 
Mrs. Heath and Mrs. Browning.” 

“Why, yes, mother,” said May, “it is just the thing for you. You are 
always saying, ‘ Well, I’m thankful,’ for something or other.” 

“Am I, child” I answered a little thoughtfully. ‘ Well, I’m afraid I don’t 
really mean it, but if you hear me saying it again just remind me. I’m thankful 
for one.thing, anyway, and that is I’ve got you!” 

“‘ Your first contribution,” demanded ‘May merrily, and taking the nickel I 
handed her, she dropped it in for me. 

It must have been very lonely there for some time, for in the press of fall 
house-cleaning and getting ready for the great meeting of the anniversaries, I 
f »yot all about it. The Board had never been to our little city before, and our 
hospitality was to be taxed to the utmost. 


¢ 
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It was the morning of the day on which our guests were to arrive, and as I 
gazed around in satisfaction at the snowy window draperies and everything spic- 
and-span, as a housekeeper likes to see them, I exclaimed, “ Well, I’m thankful 
for one thing, and that is, that they didn’t come yesterday.” 

May picked up the mite-box and rattled the lone nickel warningly. 

“Oh, May !’’ I said, “‘ I had forgotten all about it.” 

“You better put in a dime this time,” said May, “for I’ve heard you say 
you were thankful for something at least a dozen times the last week ; and when 
they go away,” she added, “ you must put in another if we have had pleasant 
people here. You don’t know how I do dread delegates ; but there is one good 
thing, we are to have a missionary and his wife for one room,.and they won’t 
come just to shop and criticise, I’m sure.” 

Our delegates came, six of them, and if anyone ever had delightful guests 
and a time of rare enjoyment, we had. May, with some of her young friends, 
had acted as ushers at the church ; and although she objected a little at first, I 
was surprised to see how eager she grew to be at every meeting and to stay them 
through. At last the closing service was to be held. Even I, who had doubted 
if foreign missions paid, and wondered how near home charity could keep and” 


still be charity, even I was filled with wonder at what God had wrought, and an 
enthusiasm that surprised myself. 

I was superintending the finishing touches to the supper table, and my 
darling May was flitting about, arranging some dainty vases of chrysanthemums 
and putting a few in her belt. I thought she had never looked so bright and 
beautiful, never seemed so dear. 


“Blessed child!” I thought, “ she little knows that Ir put a five-dollar bill 
into that box this morning—one I had been saving up, too, for a new bonnet— 
just because I was so thankful for her, that I had her all to myself ;” and what 
made me think of it especially was seeing those young missionaries the night 
before, standing up there before us all, so bright and cultivated, so graceful and 
attractive. How could their mothers let them go? So I said, “ If I never was 
thankful before, I am this time, to think that May isn’t one of them, and. here 
goes that five dollars into my thanksgiving box.’”’ As this ran through my mind 
I saw May come toward me slowly, a great light in her dark eyes, and a look of 
intense longing in her upturned face. 

“ Mother,” she said, with a little catch in her breath, “‘ mother, can you put 
me in your thanksgiving box?” 

I felt myself turning to stone, but making a desperate effort, said, “ Child, 
what do you mean?” 

‘Mother, dear,” said she, “I meant it. I believe that I have heard the 
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call to go; that Iam needed. Iam young and strong. I have my music and 
my voice—and there are so many to help at home. I believe I am truly called 
in His name, for I have prayed and prayed, and asked for light—and, dearest 
mother, can you put me in your thanksgiving box?”’ 

In my anguish of soul I called upon God, and a form of love seemed to 
stand beside saying, “ Fear not, the child is given to Me.” A hush of peace 
came over me, and I kissed her softly. Our dear friends came in to supper, and 
in a strange inner stillness I got ready and walked beside my darling to the 
meeting, where, in a simple way, she offered herself and all her bright young life 
to the foreign work. 

As the days went by I proved many a promise. My strength was as my 
day. May was to go soon to Persia with some returning missionaries. She was: 
much needed there in one of the schools. Meantime we shopped and sewed and’ 
planned. Letters were to be put in here and there among her things, to be 
opened on certain dates for a year or more to come. Mysterious packages, too, 
for all the holidays. May said she believed it would be the first time in her life 
she would have a Fourth of July present. As we passed out of the store one day,, 
talking cheerfully, I was accosted by Mrs. Brown. 

“You do seem mighty chipper,” she said, “ for a person who is going to 
send her baby off to the cannibals, or just as bad. Any one would think she was 
just going off to get married, by the way you take: it.” 

“Oh, Mrs: Brown!” I managed to say, “ if I was marrying her off to some 
rich or titled foreigner, you would think it all right that I should be proud and 


glad. How true it is that 
“ To God we give with tears, 


But when a man like grace would find, 
Our souls put by their fears.” 


Mrs. Brown shook her head and said, ‘‘ Some folks have queer notions,” and. 
passed on. 

The pleasure and the pain of that preparation were over all too soon, and it 
was only the strength made perfect in weakness that sustained me daily until the 
last glimpse of that sweet face faded in the distance. As I entered again the 
home sitting-room, so bereft of its chief beauty and joy, I walked to the thanks- 
giving box and with a silent prayer for help put in my largest offering. 

“ That,” I said, “‘ is because I am so thankful that God let me have a mis- 
sionary all my own.” 

Dear mothers, if you have sons and daughters that God does not call to go 
from you to serve him, put in your thanksgiving offering for that ; but it you have 
those that hear the Spirit call, “‘ Come from home and friends,’ and who answer, 
“ Here am I, Lord,” still put in an added offering—for “ Verily, I say unto you, 
there is no man that hath left house, or parents, or brethren, or wife, or children, 
for the kingdom of God’s sake, who shall not receive manifold more in this’ 
present time, and in the world to come life everlasting.” — Zhe Advance. 
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from the Sield. 


OUR CORNER OF INDIA. 
BY LIBBIE C, GRIFFIN. 

Ir is a comfort that the corner is 
really ours—set apart to us by godly men, 
and we believe, too, given to us by the 
Father. It may not be the best corner in 
all India. Why should we have the best? 
Surely it is a goodly and a needy corner. 
The climate is delightful during the cold 








season, very hot during the hot season, and 
uncomfortable and unhealthy during the 


rains. Though some parts of India have a better climate than this, more places 


are in a climate more trying. 


We are very near the beautiful, helpful sea. 


The land of our corner is mostly level, though we have in sight in the south 
that spur of the Nilgiris that the Hindus say fell from the tail of the great monkey 
god Hanuman_when he carried a part of the Himalayas to fill in the strait be- 
tween Hindustan and Ceylon so that Ram might cross and rescue his wife. The 
sight of these hills is helpful to those who lived among hills in the homeland, and 


~we are grateful to Hanuman ! 





° 
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. The soil of much of our field is the best of rice land. In the Midnapore 
district there are some quite barren places. There are some parts of the field 
where rice does not grow so well, but indigo, mustard, pulse, sugar cane, and 
some kinds of tropical fruits and vegetables are successfully grown. 

The Hindus of this part of India before Christianity touches them are 
shrewd, polite, deceitful, religious (some call it superstitious), impure, eloquent, 
selfish, and friendly. After they are saved they have the same tendencies. Their 
shrewdness if consecrated to God makes the convincing preacher, the successful 
teacher, the far-seeing trader. The temptations from this trait are to overreach 
in trade, to care too much for the best of an argument, and to indulge in biting 
sarcasm. The natural grace and politeness of the people is always pleasing. To 
make the people truthful, honest, and pure must take time, but the power of God 
works great transformations in character. That the people are so religious, and 
cling with such tenacity to the religion of their fathers, makes the work of saving 
them slow, but gives to us a people when saved who will endure persecution and 
suffer for Christ’s sake. Some of the superstitions, as the fear of ghosts and evil 
spirits, are hard to entirely eradicate from the lives of the people. To give 
hoping to receive nothing again is the teaching of Christ, and Christ alone can 
take selfishness out of any human heart. — 

The native eloquence of the people is everywhere seen ; the face, hands, and 
heart talk, and the language is strong, often exagerated, and remarkable for the 
beauty and variety of its imagery. Too often, alas ! the language is remarkable be- 
cause of the awful vividness of the pictures of filth and woe that must come to 
one who cannot help hearing and understanding. 

The people are friendly and we become fond of many who are not Chris- 
tians, while the native Christians and the children in our schools are our brothers, 
our sisters, our sons, our daughters, greatly loved as the years go by, by our 
missionaries. It seems to me that our people at home do not know how much 
of comfort, of companionship, and help come to our missionaries from the people 
of our corner in India. 

And another thing comes to me as one not often enough thought of in the 
homeland, and that is when we reckon up what has been accomplished there we 
speak of our present church membership, our Christian communities, and the 


numbers now in our schools. We take no thought of the hundreds who have, in 

that country where the people live only a little more than half so long as here, 

fallen asleep in Jesus, nor of the thousands upon thousands who have gone out 

from the influence of our teaching in the homes, the streets, the markets, and the 

schools changed in their own thought and changing the thought and opinions of 
the people. Public opinion has greatly changed in our corner of India. What, 
has brought about the change? 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 


THE WIDOWS’ HOME AND ORPHANAGE. 
(Letter from Miss Gaunce to a New Brunswick friend.) 


BALASORE, INDIA, Nov. 28, 1899. 
My Dear Younc FRIEND :— 


Yes, I do like to receive letters from the young people, and wish more 
would write me. To-day I received a letter from the members (thirty-six names 
were affixed, so concluded there were that many members) of Cradle-Roll of 
Little Light Bearers of Roger Williams church, R. I. It made my heart glad to 
find that so many little children were interested in my work, and had sent money 
towards the support of a little Cradle-Roll child in Sinclair Orphanage. 

’ You wished to know something about the Widows’ Home. Miss Scott is 
superintendent, therefore she could write you many things of interest about the 
inmates and their work. 

At present there are seven women in the Home. Four of the number have 
children. Beside their children Miss Scott has adopted a little baby girl whose 
mother was only too glad to get rid of her baby. Two of the younger women - 
are teachers in the kindergarten. Out of school hours, they make lace and hem- 
stitch handkerchiefs. One woman called Sieta does Miss Scott’s cooking, and 
thus earns sufficient to support herself and child. The other women do what is 
to be done in the line of making mud walls and pounding bricks for mortar. All 
this was needed to be done when Miss Scott was building her go-downs, cook- 
house, and hen-house, as by putting these women on the work, it saved hiring 
coolies. At present the women are carrying earth. Miss S. is going to build 
another mud house for women. The older women are in my S. S. class. They 
never know the lesson, as they cannot read, and so it is slow work teaching them. 
Perhaps you would like to know the names of the seven women, so I will give 
them to you and you can remember them in your prayers. They are as follows : 
Jhumpi, Sita, Sukha, Coti, Rebecca, Parbati (Oriyas), Promilla, Bengali girl. 

Now would you not like to know something about my girls? I have forty- 
two to mother. It seems like a large family, does it not? and yet many have 
much larger orphanages to superintend, but they must have native assistants. I 
depend upon my big girls for help. Of course it makes more work for me, but 
by looking after their work, I know what is being done. My little girls go to the 
kindergarten, and have learned some pretty motion songs. Two of the big girls 
are teachers in the Christian girls’ school. My big girls are a great help to me ; 
they do the cooking for all, washing, ironing, sewing (I get it ready for them) 
and housekeeping, and the younger girls bring water ; they bathe daily, therefore 
many pails of water are used ; sweep the yards, prepare the vegetables for curry, 
and bring the fuel inside of the walls. The girls have not the freedom that girls 
have in America, they never go outside of the grounds without a teacher, 
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woman-servant, or myself accompanying them, and they are not allowed to visit 
in the village. May your society prosper and be a blessing to many. I hope to 
hear from you again. God bless each one of your number. L. E. GAUNCE. 


>< ——> 
ih. i 





TREASURER’S NOTES. 


THE midwinter quarter is almost ended, showing about the same contribu- 
tions, probably, as last year. The cablegram has gone to India, for Dr. Mary’s 
passage, with a prayer for her safe return to her dear father and mother. We 
have enough, in addition to the passage money, for the quarter’s bills, with the 
aid of funds in hand when the quarter began. Our Father always anticipates the 
needs of his children when they trust him. 

This quarter has received very substantial help from individual gifts, espe- 
cially during February. One of $20 comes from New York, another $25 from 
New Hampshire, $10 is from an unknown “ friénd.”’ How I like, sometimes, to 
see a big bill or check from an unknown source! A regular contributor from 
Minnesota sends $25, and from “ over the border” comes $650, with fives and 
ones from Massachusetts, Maine, etc. What could we do without these person- 
ally consecrated special gifts ? ‘ 

There has been a good deal of activity among the share-holders in Miss 
Barnes’s salary. ‘The revised Roll of Honor appears in this issue of the Mission- 
ARY HELPER. I have taken from the list all who have not paid for shares since 
one year ago last November. Fifteen shares are thus stricken from the Roll. I 
hope the number will soon be replaced by those who are taken off, or by others ! 
It is a hopeful sign that less are removed this year than last, and that there were 
never so many shares taken in Miss Barnes’s salary as now. 

The Widows’ Home is finding a warm place in the hearts of the people. 
One especially good feature about this work is that many are contributing to it 
who would not otherwise send money to our treasury, or who send it as a special. 
Several have contributed in this way of late. The Home has recently lost a good 
friend in the death of Mrs. Osgood, wife of Rev. B. M. Osgood of Cambridge, 
Mass. She was very much interested in organizing an auxiliary for the purpose 
of supporting a widow in the Dorcas Smith Home. I wish others might follow 
her example. Think what it would mean to the work to have twenty new 
auxiliaries supporting twenty widows. Our new leaflet on “ How to Organize ” 
would give all needed help, and most auxiliaries could pay $25 a year for the 
support of one of these unfortunate ones. Dear women, if you have not studied 
into the condition of the widows of India, will you not read an article on the 
Widows’ Home, by Mrs. Dorcas F. Smith, in the October HELPER? “ Though 
dead she yet speaketh.” Since Mrs. Osgood’s death her husband has sent to 
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our treasury, for the Home, the money that she had saved for foreign missions, 
and five dollars, in addition, which was given to her last Christmas, saying, “ I 
think she would prefer to have it used for foreign missions.” There is around 
the Widows’ Home a peculiarly sacred atmosphere, for it is a child of faith; it 
began in prayer over in New Brunswick, and there is always money in the treas- 
ury for it, in advance of the need. 

I am glad to get this word from a lady interested in our work: “ No; do not 
think one moment of reducing the membership fee. Those women on the farms 
who can’t get money can have a missionary hen, or raise herbs for which there is 
always a market.” The suggestion is an excellent one, and I am glad to pass it along. 

I have before me a question which one of our leading workers has asked me 
to answer publicly. I am very glad to doit. The question is this: “ Is it true 
that we, as a society, have nearly $46,000 on interest, and that the interest 
instead of being used to meet the urgent calls from India for more helpers, is 
annually turned in to help swell this fund?” In answer I would say it is true 
that we have a fund, valued, last August, at $45,961.81. But it is not true that 
the income of this fund is used to increase it. This fund has been given every 
dollar, for special purposes, and we endeavor to carry out the wish of the donors. 
By studying the annual report of your treasurer, which appears yearly, in the 
December number of the Missionary HELPER, you will find that the general fund 
is made up of individual funds, all named. All but kindergarten, sanitary, and 
Widows’ Home funds are permanent ; that is, only the income can be used, and 
this income is yearly put to the credit of one department of work or another. 


Take, for instance, the Cristy fund which is $29,752 beside premiums. The 
income of this is used yearly to support three teachers at Storer College, and 
pays four-fifths of the salary of another. Indeed, the income this year will not 
be large enough to fully meet these obligations. Were it not for the income of 
our funds the Woman’s Missionary Society would be sadly crippled in its work. 
I only wish they could be doubled, for certain definite purposes, like increasing 
our income for kindergarten work, for the Widows’ Home, and for Sinclair 
Orphanage. ‘These are institutions as worthy of being placed on a solid basis as 
are like institutions in our own country. As long as the way we manage our 
funds has been called in question I take this opportunity of saying that these 
funds are under the control of an investment committee, consisting of the 
treasurer, Mrs. Alice M. Metcalf, and Mrs. Susan A. Porter ; besides Mr. Franklin 
Metcalf has rendered valuable aid in this work. The auditor, Miss Harriet A. 
Deering of Portland, Me., examines the invested funds at the close of each 
financial year, and either Miss Deering or her sister always visits the vault where 
the securities are kept, with the treasurer. I like such questions as these because 
it is pleasant to take the workers into our confidence. 


Please remember that money orders should be made payable at Dover, N. H. 
Ocean Park, Me. Laura A. DEMERITrE, 77%eas. 





Helps for Monthly Meetings, 


TOPICS FOR 1900. 


January—Review of ’99. Outlook. 
February—Prayer and Praise. 

March—Home Mission Work. 

April—Our Corner of India. 

May—Thank-Offering. 

June—The Children. 

July—Some of Our Native Workers. 
August—Auxiliary Outing. Missionary Seed-Sowing for Hot Weather. 
September—Medical Missions. Our New Missionary. 
October—Roll-call and Membership Meeting. 
November—Denominational Review. 
December—Christian Missions and Social Progress. 


>< 
i ad 


MAY.—TENTH THANK-OFFERING SERVICE. 


Father in heaven, the holy angels sing 
Loud hallelujahs round thy throne above, 
I would a glad though humble tribute bring, 
And join their songs to magnify thy love; 
For more than theirs the debt of grace I owe, 
And louder should my grateful praises flow. 





— Vienna G. Ramsey. 
SUGGESTIVE PROGRAM. 


Voluntary. 

Chorus, “ The Earth Is the Lord’s.” 
Invocation. 

Responsive praise service : 


All together.—O come, let us sing unto the Lord: let us make a joyful noise to the Rock of our 
Salvation. 
Let us come before his presence with thanksgiving, 
For this God is our God for ever and ever. 
Praise ye the Lord. 


Leader —What shall I render unto the Lord for all his benefits towards me?—Ps. 116: 12. 

Response.—\ will offer the sacrifice of thanksgiving. I will sing of the mercies of the Lord for- 
ever.—Ps, 89: I. 

Leader.—Now ye have consecrated yourselves unto the Lord, come near and bring sacrifices 
and thank-offerings.—2 Chron. 29: 31. 

Response.—I will freely sacrifice unto thee: I will praise thy name, O Lord: for it is goed. Ps. 

4: 7- 

; Leader.—Serve the Lord with gladness : come into his presence with singing.—Ps. 100: 6. 

Response.—Lo, this is our God, we have waited for him and he will save us; this is the Lord, we 
will be glad and rejoice in his salvation.—Is. 25: 9. 

Leader.—Bring an offering and come into his courts.—1 Chios. 16: 29. 

Response.—Therefore will I offer in his tabernacle sacrifices of joy, I will sing, yea I will sing 
praises unto God.—Ps. 27: 6. 

Leader.—When ye will offer a sacrifice of thanksgiving unto the Lord, offer it at your own will.— 
fev. 22: 29. 
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Respouse.—For if there be first a willing mind, it is accepted according to that a man hath and 
not according to that he hath not.— 2 Cor. 8: 12. 

Leader.— Ye know in all your hearts and in all your souls that not one thing hath failed of all the 
good things which the Lord your God spake concerning you. All are come to pass to you, and not 
one thing hath failed thereof.—Josh. 23: 4. 

Response.—There hath not failed one word of his good promise.—1 Kings 8: 50. 

All together.—Unto thee O my strength will I sing. 

I will extol thee, my God, O King: I will bless thy name forever and ever, 
While I live will I praise the Lord: I will sing praises unto my God while I have 
any being. 
Let everything that hath breath praise the Lord. 
Praise ye the Lord.— Selected. 


Brief statement, by the leader, of the origin and growth of the thank- offering 
service, and some of the reasons why we are especially thankful on this tenth 
anniversary of its observance. (See thank-offering call, in March HeE.per ; “ Our 
Corner of India,” Editor’s Notes, and Miss Phillips’s note about the famine, in 
this number ; and Treasurer’s Notes in May.) 

Prayer of thanksgiving for opportunities of service, for the quickening of the 
missionary spirit, and for special blessings upon our work and workers in the past 
decade. 

Singing. 

Talk by pastor on causes for thankfulness for world-wide missionary progress. 

Prayer of thanksgiving for an open Bible, for Christian homes and religious 
liberty, and for the marvelous missionary expansion in the century. 

Leader.—We have heard some of the many reasons why we should be 
thankful for missionary progress in foreign lands, which means the advancement 
of the kingdom of Christ everywhere ; and we have listened to reasons for thanks- 
giving for special blessings. Shall we not return thanks to our Heavenly Father 
not only in speech and prayer and song, but also with the silver and gold which 
are his? Before we make our offering, let us remember those common mercies 
which are new every morning and fresh every evening. 

Reading, poem, “ Common Mercies.” 


Responsive reading : 

Leader.—Now come near, and bring sacrifices and thank-offerings into the house of the Lord.— 
2 Chron. 29: 31. 

Response.—So will I compass thine altar,O Lord, that I may publish with the voice of thanks- 
giving, and tell of thy wondrous works.—Ps. 26: 6, 7. 

Leader.—And when ye will offer a sacrifice of thanksgiving unto the Lord, offer it at your own 
will,—Lev. 22: 29. 

Response.—And the silver and the gold are a freewill offering unto the Lord. 

Leader.—Neither will I offer unto the Lord my God of that which doth cost me nothing.—2 Sam, 
24: 24. 

All tegether—What shall I render unto the Lord for all his benefits towards me? O Lord, truly 
I am thy servant. I will offer to thee the sacrifice of thanksgiving, and will call upon the name of the 
Lord. I will pay my vows unto the Lord now in the presence of all his people.—Ps, 116: 12, 16-18. 


t 
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Collection of thank-offering envelopes, while children sing “ Mission Offering 
Hymn.” 

Blessing upon the offering. 

“ Our Thank Offering,” exercise by juniors (see junior department). 

Reading of texts in envelopes with report of amount of offering. 

Prayer for God’s continued blessing upon the wide work and upon our mis- 
sion field, and that a powerful impulse may be given our people to be and do 
and give more, in the closing months of the century, to advance the kingdom of 
Christ. 

Singing, “ Praise God from Whom All Blessings Flow.’ 

Miss Harriet Phillips writes: ‘‘ Another famine is visiting India, and again 
the numbers of the sufferers are among the millions. Why it has pleased the 
Lord to send this affliction on sections of the country that have suffered in the 
same way before, and to spare us as he has spared us before—from famine and 
pestilence, flood and earthquake, war and riot—he only can tell, but most pro- 
foundly we thank him ; though I confess I have fears at times, that the apathy 
of our people, in view of such mercies, may bring severe judgment upon us yet. 
Of course we do feel the influence of these visitations. If you could see the 


steady stream of rice that is being carried to the railway station to be shipped to 
famine districts, you would understand that it means high prices, though we hope 


not famine prices, for us here.” 
a rs 


COMBINATION OFFER. 

PLEASE note that the special offer of Zas/e Ta/k with the Missionary HELPER, 
for $1, was to mew subscribers only. (See March HELPER, 4th page of cover.) 
If an o/d subscriber wishes to secure the premium, she can do so by getting one 
new subscriber for the HELPER and sending $1, requesting that the HELPER be 
sent to the address of the new subscriber, and Zad/e Talk to her own. Send 
such subscriptions to Mrs. Etta H. Anprews, Pudlisher, 


Providence, R. I. 
—_—_—_—_—- 


WE are working in the interests of the kingdom of Christ, and, it is the glory 
of this organization [the American Missionary] that it never stops,’face to face 
with a man and asks his color, nationality, or history, but looks intojhis two eyes 
and says, “ Are youa man?” When the answer comes back, “I am a man,” 
then whatever his history, or nationality, or color, this Association takes his hand 
and says, “‘ We are your brothers and we will work for you and help you as best 


we can.’—Home Mission Echoes. 
a 


“God is interested in missions. , His Son was a missionary.” 





Practical Christian Giving. 


Practical Christian living is “to condense and crystallize into the uses of daily life the 


teachings of Christ.” 
etl a di Sine 


THE STILL HOUR. 


More life, and more, and ever more 
Give Thou, O Life, to me, 
As emptied of my vain desire, 


I give myself to thee. 
—M. F, Butts. 


Curist himself is the pledge of character and attainment. “ Abide in him.” 
He is the revealer and imparter of life to men. Hear his own words: “I am 
come that they might have life and that they might have it more abundantly.” 
“‘T give unto them eternal life.” Christ’s life is given to us as truly as it is given 
for us. He offers himself to men as the source of a new life of largeness and of 
power which shall most surely resist and overcome all the forces that tend to our 
ruin. He lives out his life before us, knowing that his life will be a challenge 
and a stimulus to ours, compelling us to be our best. No man can be a daily 
companion of the imperial Christ without unconsciously copying that masterful 
life. He will find himself gradually imitating Christ’s way of doing and of think- 
ing ; he will take Christ’s view of things; he will more and more measure his 
actions by the standards of Christ. The man who abides in Christ becomes like 
Christ. He cannot help it. As surely as the twilight brightens into the glory of 
day, will our lives be transformed into ever greater dignity and glory of character 
by the power of the new life which Christ imparts. 

Not more constantly must this earth of ours speed on its way through space 
guided and energized and illumined by the central sun, than must the Christian 
live out his life moment by moment, and all the moments under the influence of 
Him whose life was the light of men. Let us call no duty too trivial to be done 
in his strength; call nothing worth our while which he would scorn to do; let 
there be nothing in our life which he may not share. And then there will be 
nothing in his life which we shall not share. For whatever else is true of Christ, 
this is supremely true: that he is the model, the standard of life for every child 
of God. Jesus was God’s ideal of aman. He is an instance of what the Holy 
Spirit can do when given full play in human nature. What Jesus was every man 
can become. He was a kind of first fruits of character, and the first fruits are 


the prophecy and the promise of the full harvest,—Zhe Odserver. 
SS 


To obtain perfection it is not necessary to do singular things, but to do 
common things singularly well.—De Saés. 
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Have you had a kindness shown? e* : Let it travel down the years, 
Pass it on. Let it wipe another’s tears, 

*Twas not given for you alone— “~s i 3 Till in heaven the deed appears, 
Pass it on. Ns Pass it on. 


HOW TO JOIN THE SUNSHINE SOCIETY. 


To the many who are asking, “ What is to be done to become a Sunshine 
member?” the following explanation is given : 

The membership fee consists merely in giving or doing something that will 
bring “sunshine ” into the hearts and homes of others. It may be only an idea 
that can be utilized to advantage in the sick room, or an exchange of books, 
papers, pictures, etc., or the giving of suggestions for fancy work that could be 
followed out by a “ shut-in,” or the sending of flowers, or the passing on of any- 
thing that may be beneficial or cheering to another. 

All communications for membership should be addressed to ‘Mrs. Rivington 
D. Lord, 232 Keap St., Brooklyn, N. Y., the president of this branch. If new 
members will inclose five cents in their letters for enrolment they will be sent 
the society pin. 

NEW MEMBERS. 


Mrs. L. Dodge, Mrs. Anne S. D. Bates, Mrs. C. W. Greenleaf, Mrs. S. Morey, 
Mrs. A. Williams, Mrs. Lucy A. Hill, Miss Eva F. Buker, Mr. Charles Mitchell, 
Mrs. Charles Mitchell, making the present membership of the MissioNARY HELPER 
Branch 23. 

SUNSHINE WORKERS. 


‘Mrs. S. Morey, Onsted, Mich., is willing to correspond with some aged 
“shut-ins,” and will also send them reading matter. ‘fj Mrs. Anne S. D. Bates 
writes, ‘‘ I send many papers, leaflets, mottoes, and Bible texts, wherever I have 
a chance, in our own land or foreign countries. It has been the aim of my life 
to scatter as much sunshine as possible in this world of sin and sorrow.” Miss 
Eva F. Buker has paid her dues by sending a bouquet of flowers to an invalid, 
also gave thirty cents to help in our mission of good cheer. 


SUNSHINE LETTERS. 

The president. suggests that rays of sunshine, in letter form, be sent to Mr. 
and Mrs. Chas. Mitchell of Fairfield, Lenawee Co.,?Mich., and Mrs. Lucy A. Hill, 
Santa Ana, Cal., shut-in members. A letter has been received filled with loving 
thoughts to brighten the shadow of the sick room ; as it is too long to publish, it 
will be passed on to anyone wishing it who ministers to the Lord’s “ shut-ins.”’ 
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SUNSHINE CALL. 

Any members-having split zephyr worsted (white or colored) that they are 
willing to pass on, to be used for sunshine work, will please send to the president. 

A New York paper quotes from the HELPER : “ In spite of the fact that every 
Christian may be a radiating center, it undoubtedly increases opportunities, and 
makes one see them more quickly, to become a member of this joy-giving family. 
Let no one think herself too poor to distribute sunshine. The wealth of the 
returns has not been estimated (Mal. 3: 10).” 


>< 
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A GIRL’S LETTER TO GIRLS. 
HOME LIFE. 





Dear GIRLS: 

Our editor has asked me to write you a letter, and I have been wondering 
what I could say to you that would be worthy the space given it in the HELPER: 
and the time you bestow on its perusal. 

I wish I knew all you girls who will read this letter! I wish I knew you in 
your home life, in your social life, in your church life—I wish I £new you—that: 
comprises it all, does it not? 

Have you ever thought, girls, about this home life of ours, the home life of 
American girls? And when I say “American” I mean it in the broad sense of 
the word. Not merely the homes sheltered beneath the wings of the lordly 
eagle and over which “the Star Spangled Banner” so proudly waves, but also 
those of us on the northern side of that “ imaginary line,” the homes that are 
protected by the King of Beasts, and whose greatest boast is our loving allegiance 
to “the empire on which the sun never sets.” I have been thinking a little, 
lately, about our American homes, and among other things I have been wonder- 
ing if we as girls appreciate them as we should. Royal princesses are we in these 
homes of ours, graciously receiving the homage paid us by loving fathers and 
doting brothers. It may seem strange to speak of a. father paying homage to a 
daughter, and I fancy even now I see some wise one shaking her head, but in a 
sense most fathers do. Now watch and see if you don’t notice it. 

A girl should always be at her best in her own home. You know we are: 
told what we are in our homes, in our every-day life, is what we are really, and 
though perhaps some of us may be loath to admit the unqualified truth of the 
statement, we know in our hearts it is correct. At home, above all places, a true 
girl should be perfectly natural ; that is, she should feel no restraining influence 
in regard to her natural behavior, her conversation, fun, and nonsense. Some- 
times she is corrected ; often she is teased, but all in the loving, semi-serious 
way that leaves no sting behind. Ah, the beauty of our every-day home life! 
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How much we shall be accountable for one day when “unto whom much is 
given, of him shall much be required’?! We do not realize the beauty of it all 
now, perhaps it is not natural that we should. We do not value our privileges or 
appreciate our responsibilities. You often read, of course, about us being 
“ mother’s confidant,” “ father’s comforter,” the children’s counsellor, consoler, 
etc. ; so I will not say it all over again. We sometimes feel, too, when we read 
some of these same able articles, that if we were “ story-book girls” we would be 
just that kind. But we are not. We are just plain, every-day girls and although 
we love the dear home ones with a deep, pure, abiding love, we are glad it is not 
measured by the way we “run for father’s slippers and footstool,” or the raids we 
make on “ mother’s darning basket,” or our devotion in “ nursing Willie through 
the measles”; aren’t we now? No, the majority of us would not make very 
good heroines for a Pansy book, I’m afraid ; and I think we will have to confess 
that the most of us are a trifle too thoughtless. Perhaps we take our “ homage ” 
just a wee bit too naturally, but deep down in every American girl’s heart is a 
love of home and of home ties that is one of the characteristics of our race. 

You have read Ruskin’s beautiful chapter on ‘“ Home Virtues,” of course, 
and so will understand me when I refer to the necessity of gladness and joyful- 
ness, thoughtfulness for others, and a great desire to please them in our daily 
life. A girl’s life should always be reflecting sunshine, it seems to me; trans- 
mitting it as a prism does the beautiful sunlight— with the purple light of loyalty 
to our principles, the red of youthful enthusiasm, the blue of conscientious sin- 
cerity—and throwing its light to the uttermost corner of our space. 

Sometime we will be glad. On that day that comes to most American girls 
when we step out from the home circle of which we so long have formed a part, 
perhaps to start another “ circle” on a reduced scale ; perhaps to go to school 
or college ; perhaps to join that army of boarding-house girls—but we step out, 
and sooner or later come to the realization that the first, perhaps the longest and 
most monotonous, certainly the sweetest and purest chapter of our lives is com- 
pleted and our sweet girl home life is a thing of the past. Then if we are brave, 
true girls, no matter what the future may have in store for us, we will thank God 
for the past and go on, nothing daunted, into the veiled future, trying to remem- 
ber the lessons taught us at home, and inculcate them into our lives. 

All girls have not this happy home life, however. A sad fact it is, but true, 
nevertheless, and perhaps some such one may read these lines. Ihave meta 
few such cases myself, and since such exist there are probably others. It so, and 
one of them happens to read this letter, don’t, I beg of you, don’t let it make you 
bitter. Of all the things that should find no place in a girl’s heart it is this bitter- 
ness. If for any cause your own home is not as happy as you could wish, be 
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glad it is an exception to the rule. Try to do what is often harder than to 
“‘ weep with those who weep,” “ rejoice with those who do rejoice,” when they 
are rejoicing over a something which, though you covet, has been denied you. 
Do your own part, girls. Keep your own light burning with a steady, undimmed 
flame. You can keep your own corner bright, anyway. Keep on loving and 
shining, keep your light burning ; yes, but don’t run around thrusting it in every- 
one’s face. If it is brightly burning they will see it, and be the better for it. 
Remember if your life is reflecting Christ, it will bring the light to others— 
necessarily. 

Then, too, it is possible for us to rise above our surroundings. A congenial 
environment is not necessary to a noble life. ‘“‘ When one sets himself to lead a 
grand life, man cannot interrupt him, God will not.” 

Now just a word to the girls who are so anxious to get out of home, to get 
away from its restraints or monotonous round, perchance. Oh, girls, girls, how 
little we, in our sheltered home lives, realize the responsibilities, the temptations, 
the difficulties of this outside life! It may be you are not able to have all the 
little luxuries you think you could have if you were working, were “ independent,”’ 
as we sometimes mistakenly say. Don’t be too ready to try it, girls. When it is 
necessary it is hard enough. I have heard many girls who have had experience 
along this line say this very thing. Then, too, many good positions in our cities 
are occupied by this very class of girls, who are by no means forced to earn their 
own living, but do it from a matter of choice, when perhaps not a block away is 
some other girl simply suffering for the salary that position would give her. It is 
selfish, don’t you think ? 

Let us be content in our homes. When we are fit for larger spheres God 
will put us there. Just now he has placed us here. Let us make the very best 
of the position in which he for some wise purpose has placed us. In short, “ let 
us so live in all true womanliness as to be an inspiration, strength, and blessing 
to those whose lives are touched by ours.” 

But such a long letter! You'll never want to have another one, I’m afraid. 
However, I’ll inscribe my “ finis ’’ now, and say good-by for the present 

Your sincere friend, Prisca PRESCOTT. — 

Pentonville, N. B. 





<i> 
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BEGIN with the small things. You cannot enter the presence of another 
human being without finding there more to do than you or any soul will ever 
learn to do perfectly before we die. Let us be content to do little, if God sets 
us at little tasks. It is but pride and self-will which says, “Give me something 
huge to fight, and I shall enjoy that ; but why make me sweep the dust?” 
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HISTORY OF THE FREE BAPTIST WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY. 

Tuis little book holds so much within its covers that is valuable for reference, 
as well as interesting to read at the moment, that we wish it might be in every 
Free Baptist home and missionary library. It is a part of “ family history ” very 
closely inwoven with the life of the denomination. 

Mrs. Mary A. Davis, president of the society for nearly fourteen years, is 
admirably qualified to prepare such a record. An officer in the society since its 
organization, one who has kept in close touch with every phase of its develop- 
ment, says that the history is remarkably accurate. This seems the more 
commendable when we remember that there were very few books to refer to, and 
that information had to be gathered bit by bit from old records, files of news- 
papers, letters, and the memory of the workers. The chapters treat, among other 
things, of Pioneer Women, The First National Woman’s Missionary Society, The 
Organization of the W. M. S., The South and Its Claims, Storer College, The 
MIssIONARY HELPER, How the Children Helped, The West and Its Opportunities, 
Sinclair Orphanage, Widows’ Home, National Council of Women, Educational 
Bureau, Working Capital, Cristy Fund, Thank-Offering, Basis of Work, etc. The 
final “‘ Summary ” brings together in a nut-shell a good deal of valuable informa- 
tion that we have searched for in vain many atime. It is surprising to find a 
book of the size covering so much ground, and packed so full of facts, which is 
at the same time so readable and written in such an easy style. It is statistical 
without being dry. Of necessity, such a book cannot be one of personalities ; 
and yet the illustrations are numerous, and as we turn the leaves the picture of 
many a beloved face looks up at us, perhaps of one who has already entered the 
larger life, or one still in our midst, or the representation of an institution in 
which we have a peculiar interest ; and here is the portrait of Mr. Cristy, who 
made so much of our work possible. The History is also attractive in binding, 
paper, and type. Title and monogram are stamped on the cover in the society 
colors, blue and gold, and the book will be ornamental as well as useful to any 
table or book shelf. 66 pages, 8vo. Price, in cloth, 70 cts., postpaid ; paper, 
40 cts. Address the general agent, Mrs. Clara A. Ricker, Pittsfield, N. H., either 
for single copies or for terms to local agents. 

WE should remember past mercies, that we may have confidence in new 
needs or trials in the future. We should remember past comforts, that there may 
be stars in our sky when night comes again. But while there are these true uses 
of memory, we should guard against living in the past. We should draw our life 
inspirations not from memory, but from hope; not from what is gone, but from 
what is yet to come. Forgetting the things which are behind, we wortwans reach 
forward unto those things which are before.—/. R. AMZiller. 
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Our funiers. 


“| Wen edery little Rand “( Wen edery fittle fife 
Shall sow the Gospel seed, Suc$ fair, bright record shows, 
And ebery little Seart Eben shall the desert bud 
Shall pray for those in need, And Blossom like the rose.” 


Snes cee ahah. ool 


MISSION OFFERING HYMN FOR CHILDREN. 


Tune, ‘“‘ Jesus, keep me near the cross,” 


Take the gift, O Saviour, King, For our own homeland we pray, 
Here I come presenting ; Blessed by thy great kindness; 

With my love the gift I bring, May thy Gospel have full sway, 
All my heart consenting. Congq'ring darkest blindness. 


Send thy Gospel far away Bless the little store I give; 
To the lands of sorrow ; Make it tenfold greater. 

Let the light of God’s sweet day Grant me grace to thee to live, 
Bring a glad to-morrow. Who art my Creator. 


CHORUS.—Cheerfully, willingly, 
Here | bring my off'ring ; 
Use it for thy service, Lord, 
Banish sin and suff’ring. 
—Rev. S, Winchester Adriance. 
i 


ROLL OF HONOR. 
Shares in the salary of the children's missionary, Miss Emilie Barnes, at $4 per share. 


Ill., Campbell Hill, Children’s Mission Band 2 shares 
Me., Lewiston, Junior A. F. C. E., Main St. ch 4 shares 
Me., Greene, two Primary classes, F. B. S-S 1 share 
Mich., Kingston, “ Emilie Barnes Mission Band ” 1 share 
N. H., Gonic, Junior A. F. C. E 1 share 
Me., North Lebanon, “ Willing Workers " 1 share 
Mich., Manton, F. B. Mission Band 1 share 
Mich., Highland, Juvenile Mission Band 1 share 
Mass., Melrose Highlands, Junior A, C. F : 1 share 
N. H., Rochester, Junior A. C, F. 4 shares 
N. Y., Poland, Junior C, E 1 share 
Me., Portland, Junior Endeavor Band, 1st F. B. cuchn 2 shares 
Me., Brunswick, First F. B.S. S 1 share 
N. H., Alton, Junior A. C. F. 2 shares 
Me., Lewiston, Primary Dept. Pine St. S. S. ee eee a 1 share 
S. D., Valley Springs Mission Band 1 share 
‘N.H., Milton, Junior A, C. F 2 shares. 
Me., Dover and Foxcroft, Junior A. C, F. t share 
Pa., Keeneyville, Children’s Mission Band ....,.. 1 share 
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N. H., Laconia, Junior C. E., First F. B. ch. I share 
N. H., Concord, Curtis Memorial ch., Junior Dept 1 share 
N. H., Hampton, “ Pearl Seekers ” 2 shares 
Me., Island Falls, F. B.S. S. class No. 5 I share 
Mich., Mason, “ Willing Workers ” 1 share 
N. H., Lakeport, Junior C. E., Park St. ch I share 
Minn., Nashville-Center, Mission Band I share 
Iowa, Waubeek, Junior A, C. F. 1 share 
Minn., Huntley S. S. 2 shares 
Kan., Union Valley, Children’s Day 1 share 
Me., West Bowdoin, children 1 share 
Mich., Davison, Junior C, E 1 share 
R, I., Olneyville, Primary Dept. S. S. 1 share 
N. H., Epsom, Primary S. S. class 1 share 
Me., Lisbon, Juniors 1 share 
N.H., Franklin Falls, Junior class in F, B.S, S. : I share 
N. H., Franconia, S.S I share 
Ohio, Marion, S. S. ’ r share 
N. H., New Hampton, Junior C. E 2 shares 
Minn., Winnebago City, F. B.S. S. 1 share 
Me., West Falmouth, “ Helping Hands ” 1 share 
Iowa, Spencer S. S. 1 share 


N. H., Dover, Intermediate Dept. in Washington St. F.B.S.S. . 1 share 
N. Y., Elmira, Junior C, E? of First F. B, church I share 


Mich., Watertown, Mission Band I share 
Mich., Gobleville, Junior A. C, F. I share 
Me., Ocean Park, Nellie Wade Whitcomb 1 share 
N. H., Center Sandwich, Junior Mission Band I share 
Mass., Lawrence, Junior A. C. F. of First F. B., church 1 share 
Minn., Money Creek, S. S. of F. B. church 1 share 
Me., Brunswick, Junior S. S. class of First F. B. church 1 share 
Ind., Prairie, F. B. Christian Band 1 share 
Me., Chesterville, Union S. S. 1 share 
Mass., Lowell, Primary Dept. of Paige St. S.S 1 share 
N. B,, St. John West, Junior C. E. of F. Bich. 2°. 06 occ ee 6 0 oe eo eee 8 1 share 
Pa., Lawsville Center, Junior Mission Band 3 shares 
Me., Limerick, Children’s Mission Band . | I share 
Ill, Chicago, Y. P. S. C. E. of F. B. ch 2 shares 
Mass., Lowell, Junior Society Paige St. F. B, ch. I share 
N.S., Barrington Temple, F. B. Junior C, E. : 2 shares 
Mich., Hillsdale, A. C. F 1 share 
Me., Bowdoinham Ridge, S. S. 1 share 
Wis., Rosendale Center, F. B.S. S. 1 share 
N. Y., Fairport, ‘“ Willing Workers ” 1 share 
Pa., Holliday, Mission Band 1 share 
Mich., Litchfield, F. B. S. S. 1 share 
Mass., Cambridge, F. B. Juniors 1 share 
Me., South Portland, Junior C, E. 1 share 
Ind., Ridgeville, Junior C, E I share 
lil, Kingston, Junior C, E. 1 share 
Mich., Onsted, Miss Ruth Daniels 1 share 
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OUR THANK-OFFERING. 
AN ACROSTIC RESPONSIVE SERVICE FOR JUNIORS. 


(Divide the juniors, having one part stand on one side of the platform, and the other part on the 
other side facing each other. Between them, at the back of the platform, have a blackboard or chart, 
on which one of the older juniors should pin one letter of the acrostic at a time, to serve as a signal 
for sides No, 1 and No. 2 to repeat their parts. At the close the juniors should march past a prettily 
decorated basket set on a low stand and empty the contents of their boxes therein while singing.) 


Juniors No. 1. 
O—O give thanks unto the Lord, for he is good. 
No. 2. For his mercy endureth forever. 
U—Unto his name sing praise. 
No. 2. And bless his holy name forever. 
R—Rejoice in the Lord, ye righteous. 
No. 2. And call upon the name of the Lord. 


‘T—Take ye from among you an offering unto the Lord. 

No. 2. Whosoever is of a willing heart let him bring it. 
H—Honor the Lord with thy substance. 

No. 2. And with the fruits of thine increase. 
A—And praise the name of God with a song. 


No. 2. And magnify him with thanksgiving. 

N—Neither will I offer unto the Lord that which doth cost me nothing. 
No. 2. Freely ye have received, freely give. 

K— Know ye that the Lord he is God. 
No. 2. Be thankful unto him and bless his holy name. 


O—Offer unto God thanksgiving. 
No. 2. Aad pay thy vows unto the Most High. 
F—For the Lord is great and greatly to be praised. 
No. 2. He is to be feared above all gods. 
F—For all the gods of the nations are idols. 
No. 2. But the Lord made the heavens. 
E— Enter into his gates with thanksgiving. 
No. 2. And into his courts with praise. 
He—Render unto the Lord the glory due unto his name. 
No. 2. Bring an offering and come into his courts. 
I—It is a good thing to give thanks unto the Lord. 
No. 2. And to sing praises unto thy name, O Most High. 
N—Nations shall come and worship before thee. 
No. 2. Yea, all kings shall fall down before him. 
. I. G@—Giving thanks always for all things. 
No. 2. In the name of our Lord Jesus Christ. 
Att—Amen.—By permission of United Presbyterian Woman's Board of Missions. 








Words from Home Workers. 


To THE W..M. S. oF VERMONT :—In looking over the receipts for the past 
six months of our financial year, commencing Sept. 1, t899, as published in the 
HELPER, I find that we are about fifty dollars in arrears on Miss Smith’s salary. 
Now, my dear sisters, can we not arouse ourselves and look after this interest ? 
Will each auxiliary and church where there is no auxiliary, the pastor, or some 
sister, please interest themselves and see that the apportionment in their church 
is fully raised and forwarded to our treasurer, Miss L. A. DeMeritte, by Aug. 31, 
without fail? If any treasurers have money in their hands, will they please for- 
ward it at once, as it is necessary to make up the deficit on the past six months 
as soon as possible. Evsiz W. Biake, Pres. 

South Strafford, Vt. 
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NOTES TO JUNIOR SUPERINTENDENTS AND LEADERS OF 
CHILDREN’S BANDS. 


In the Bureau of Missionary Intelligence is a set of six leaflets containing 
the history of our work in India arranged after the manner of S. S. Normal 
lessons, title “ Young People’s Mission Lesson Leaflet,” also a leaflet entitled 


“India,” answering more than one hundred questions concerning life, customs, 
dress, homes, seasons, productions, religions, etc., of the people of that far-away 
land. These are very helpful to those who wish to teach their societies about our 
work as a denomination in India. Price of India leaflet, 5 cents ; of the sets, 10 
cents ; if six sets or more are ordered at one time, 5 cents per set. 
S. C. G. Avery, 
Wells Branch, Me. Supt. Bureau Miss. Intelligence. 


>> ——_—__——— 
OPEN LETTER. 
DEAR SISTERS OF THE CENTRAL STATES AND ONTARIO :— 

What will this new year mean to us individually, what to the W. M. S. work 
in our district? We should not be satisfied with past achievement. We may, 
indeed, should be encouraged, but not satisfied. With the determination to 
extend the kingdom of Christ we may surely make the new year better than the 
old one. Many of our societies have done a splendid work, but it is not what 
we have or have not done, but what we will do, that should chiefly concern us. 
“ Forgetting those things which are behind, and reaching forth unto those things 
which are before, I press toward the mark.” 

In our district there are many churches and quarterly meetings not organ- 
ized for W. M.S. work. In all these churches are there not some women who 
have the “ missionary spirit,” and who long to give it to others? Light and 
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knowledge have been given us, not for our sakes only, but that through us they 
may be disseminated to the uttermost parts of the earth. In the face of a need 
so great and so pressing as exists in our own India field, will not these women 
who long to extend Christ’s kingdom endeavor to organize auxiliaries for W. M. 
S. work, which is chiefly for women and children where no such organization 
exists? As God said to Abraham, “ I will bless thee, and thou shalt be a blessing, 
and in thee shall all the families of the earth be blessed.” Let not this organiza- 
tion be made to lessen the work now being done for other departments of our 
mission field, but to do more for the work of the F. B. W. M. S. 

A leaflet has been printed which is for gratuitous distribution, “‘ How to 
Organize,” and will greatly assist in the work. Anyone wishing these leaflets may 
obtain them by writing your home secretary for them. Will not the older aux- 
iliaries, as well as those recently organized, please feel free to write me for sugges- 
tions, and kindly see that this year’s work is reported to me before October next? 

The problems which confront our missionaries are neither fewer nor less 
difficult than they have been, and the obligation to carry on the work rests 
heavily upon us. With united effort and prayer we may help solve these prob- 
lems. ‘Call unto me, and I - answer thee and show thee, great and “— 
) things which thou knowest not.’ Yours cordially, 

230 Manning St., Hillsdale, Mich. ARDA HYATT-JACKSON. 
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Contributions. 





F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY. 






















Receipts for February, 1900. 


MAINE. New Portland 2d ch. aux... 6 s+ + ee + © $1.00 / 
Alfred Miss Nellie B. Jordan for woman in Sebec 0. M. cal W. M.S. wee ee eee : - | 
India .. a gre ere oe Sere 1.00 : oS oye. 8° C2 Se wes : : 
peer OE Se Bh alta Sates SAE ‘ — Waterville Q. M.coll, «+ .seseee+ 3.87 ! 
Augusta — y-4 a neg a i mie: 5.00 W. Buxton aux. for Miss Coombs ... . s « 3.00 i 
Augusta Mrs. Olive Penney for Rachi and on ! 
r M. of Mrs. Penney in F.B.W. M.S. . — 5.00 NEW HAMPSHIRE. 
Bangor a friend. ..... see ee ees 10,00 Laconia R. W. Wiley, M.D., for Narie. ... 25.00 
Bromfield aux. . . 2 ees cecviteeeevee 300 Meredith Miss Mabel E. Smith for W. H. . 5.00 
Charleston aux, «1.26 ees eee eee se 2.00 Milton Mills Junior C. E. Soc . ae H 
Clinton ch. oo ois os + oe wie oe to 2 ‘3° Pittsfield Y. P. M.S. F. B. ch, for Pittsfield 
Cumberland Conference coll. Miss Baker . . 7.00 school at Balasore . . , 6.25 ; 
Dover and Foxcroft aux. ... +++ +++ 45°. Suyncook Clara M. Werner for “ Emily ‘» 1 
E. Corinth Mrs. H. McGrego Wi os. cere 250 teacher). .... 5.00 
E. Corinth Mrs. Mary B. Wingate — in- A friend ($2.50 W. Home $a. 50S. 0. ‘$2 F. M. 
come Bee e te ¢ «6-38.50 $x Storer College) ... ose: oe 


4-50  @.@ - So: 8 e070 OE 6:8: O16 Oe’ OO * 
Fort Fairfield aux. for Miss Coombs A friend 20.60 


ae ei .00 

Houlton Q. M. coll. F.M. .. 2. ececee 86, VERMONT. 

Kingfield aux. . . ° 

Lewiston Main St. ch. ‘aux. for Miss Coombs . 12.00 E. Williamstown aux. for Miss Shirley Smith 4.00 
Lisbon Falls W.M.S. .....++++-++ 500 Orange Co. Asso. for MissSmith .....-. 8.00 
Madison Village.ch, aux. for Poma ..... 6.50 Sutton aux. for MissSmith ......++. 10.00 
Mapleton aux. for Paras Dar . 1... +e Washington for MissSmith ......4.. 1.00 


Edgecomb Q. M. coll. F. M._ eke «ack 
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MASSACHUSETTS. 


Cambridge aux. $12.03 Rev. B. M. Osgood in 
memo: 
Promialla and bs gen. work «+s sees 

Lowell Paige ch. prin. dept. for Miss 
Barnes... 

Lowell — St. ch. W. M. S. Mrs. E. S. Cole 

Melrose Highlands Junior A. C. F, Soc. for 
Miss Barnes ... - 


RHODE ISLAND. 


Arlington aux. for H. Phillips. ... 
Arlington aux. Industrial 

Auburn ch. Ind 
Blackstone aux. Ind. . aly Pe 
a 55, "Cradle- Roll 


Carolina $5 W. H ° 
Greenville aux. hil oe ari ° 
Greenville aux. rs ° pete 
Pawtucket aux. Ind. ee 
Pawtucket aux. Hattie eae be mye 
Pascoag aux. Ind. . . ° 
Previdence Elmwood Ave. ‘ch. aux. ” Ind. 
Providence Elmwood Ave. ch. aux. H. P. 
Providence Park St. aux. H. P. .. 
Providence Park St. aux. Ind 

Providence Roger Wms. ch. aux. Ind. . 
Providence Roger Williams ch. aux. H. P. wins 
Taunton aux. 

Taunton aux. Ind. 
Warwick Central Ind.. . 
Young People’s Union 


NEW YORK. 


Brooklyn a friend to constitute Mrs. Ellen F. 

Buker No. —— Ct: 2.08 Waa 8.3. 
Prospect F. B. W. M. S. er ori ee 
W. Oneonta W. M. S. for Pulmoni 


OHIO. 
So. Ridge W. M.S. ...e- 


MICHIGAN. 


Batavia aux. for Dr. Mary Bacheler . ° 
Brownsville aux. for Dr. Mary Bacheler 50 


- §° 
Davison aux. for Dr. Mary Bacheler ‘$2 H. M. 
$2 Storer Coll. $1. .....-. 
Elsie aux. for Dr. Mary 
Fremont ch. for Dr. iy 30 H. M. 
Gilford aux. for ae Mary er. ni H. 
Storer College ° 
Goodrich aux. Sor Or. Mary . vas H. M. a ads 
Goodland ch. for Dr. Mary qi o M, « 
a ag aux. for Dr. Mary $e. rm Bese 


$2.6 ° 
Green Oak aux. for Dr. Mary or H. M. 8: . 
Holton and White River Q. M. for ee Mary 

$2.17 H. M. $2.18... 
oe Q. "for Dr. Mary $22. ts 'H. M. 

6.532 « » gio 
— aux. ‘for "Dr. Mary $r. 50 ‘i. M. 
° . . . . 

Mast ester aux. for Biblewoman...... 
Mason aux. for Dr. Mary. se 
Oxford Q. M. for Dr. Mary 87 H. M. 88. . 

Oakland Q. M. for Dr. ney es 
Mary $3. 16 H. M. 


oeeeee eee @ 


Ortonville aux. for Dr. 


I GIVE and bequeath the sum of 
corporation of the state of Maine. 


of his wife $9 being for support of 


$14.00 


4.00 
5.00 


4.00 


1.00 
5-00 
1.50 

-60 


4.00 
-50 
1.55 


5-25 
1.62 


4:35 


28.68 


THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 


$3.16 Storer $r. 
Paw — aux ‘e Dr. Mary $. 78 i. M. 


$2.7 
Sanilac O. "M. for Dr. Mary $2. 4 H. M. $2. 1% 
Storer $1.07 .... ° 
12.25 H. “M. St 50 


 —s aux. for Dr. Mary $1 
W. Oshtemo aux, for Dr. my $1.50 H. M. 


$x. Ce ae re 
MINNESOTA. 


Braman WM. Si Pi eae eS 
Castle Rock aux. forS.O. . A 
Champlin aux. for Bible teacher i in India. vate 
Huntley S. S. for Miss Barnes .... 

Huntley Junior C. E. Soc. for Miss Barnes. 
Nashville C Mrs. Lillian Phelps Ingham . . 
Nashville Center W. M. S. 1-2 H. M. 1-2 
Nechoite "Center “Mrs. A: A. “McKenney for 

W.H 


Verona W.M.S.... 


IOWA. 


Aurora for Miss Scott... . 
Blackhawk and Buchanan w. M. z for Miss 
Bryantburg aux. for MissS.......+-- 
Campton Mrs. Allie Weston for Miss $. .. . 
Central City aux. for MissS. ... <i 
Delaware and Clayton Q. M. W. M. S. for 

Miss S. . es “ee @ 
Fairbank aux. for Miss S. a ero 


Lamont aux. for Miss S. . 
Little Cedar aux. Miss S. . 
Spencer aux. Miss S. ° 
Spencer S. S. Miss Barnes . . 
Spencer junior Miss Barnes . . . 


INDIANA. 
Badger F. B.S. S. paces van int. classes 
for Miss a . 
Prairie F. W. B. M.S. F. M. 
ILLINOIS. 
Campbell Hill Jun. C. E. for Miss Barnes . . 
Campbell Hill W. M. S. for W. H. 
SOUTH DAKOTA. 
Sioux Falls Miss. Band for SuliinS.O... . 
Sioux Falls W. M.S. for SuliinS.O..... 
Valley Springs aux. Dom. Science teacher 
Storer 2... cece 
NEW BRUNSWICK. 
St. John West Junior C. E. for Miss Barnes . 


PROVINCE OF QUEBEC. 


Montreal Mrs. D. W. Moulton for “‘ Emily . 
Sherbrooke Mrs. I. Wood for “ Emily’ 
Sherbrooke Miss F. R. Moulton for Xe Emily * ” 


Total 


oO, 8 '@ O68 44 


1.00 
6.50 


eee ‘$yia.t8 


Laura A. DeMeritre, 7¥reas. 


Ocean Park, Me. 


per Epytu R. PorTER, Asst. Treas. 
a Ss eeciiren $6.75 credited in November receipts to Huntley, Minn., W. M.S. should be Verona 


—_———__—_ ~» © 


FORM OF BEQUEST. 
to the Free Rartist Woman's Missionary Societv, a 





